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I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— CowPeER. 


Boston, February, 1897. 


No. 9. 


We are indebted for this picture to The Young Catholic Messenger, of Dayton, Ohio. 


KING WINTER’S SONG. 


Oh, I am the friend of the boys and girls! I deck the trees with a fringe so bright | I’m hoaryheaded and old I know, 
I am the fellow they love That they glisten in sun or shade; | But the boys won’t care for that; 

When there’s plenty of frost on the earth below, | And I scatter my snowflakes in the air | They’re bound to welcome the jolly old king, 
And plenty of sunshine above. Till they fill each valley and glade; Who wears the snow-brimmed hat. 

To me they look for the frozen pond, And, climbing up the mountain top, For I am the friend of the young and strong, 
All ready for skate and slide; Each shrub and tree I crown, A merry old soul am I 

To me they turn with their sleds so swift And I spread the whitest of covers o’er| When there’s plentyof snowon the frozen ground, 
For a coasting hill so wide. The ground so barren and brown. And over it all blue sky! Youth’s Companion. 


WE WONDER WHETHER. 


At the New Orleans Ex- 
position in the winter of 
1884-5, the head of the great 
Department of Agriculture 
told his associates that our 
addresses to the white and 
colored colleges and schools 
of the city—our distribution 
there of tens of thousands of 
humane publications — our 
prevention of the Mexican 
bull-fights, and founding of 
the Louisiana Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, had done more 
to popularize the Exposition 
than anything else con- 
nected with it. 

We wonder whether it has 
ever occurred to anyone who 
has the power to give thou- 
sands of dollars to enable us 
to enlarge the work of our 
American Humane Education 
Society, that there is nothing 
in the city of Boston or State 
of Massachusetts which has 
done more during the past 
ten years to popularize our 
city and State elsewhere, 
than the distribution of mil- 
lions of copies of Black Beauty 
and other humane publica- 
tions all over our country— 
the sending of this paper 
[Our Dumb Animals] every 
month into every newspaper 
office in North America north 
of Mexico, and the founda- 
tion of over twenty-six thou- 
sand Bands of Mercy in every 
State and Territory and in 
British America. 


T. ANGELL. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


* BANDS OF MERCY.” 

Our ‘Bands of Mercy” are increasing so 
rapidly that for the purpose of publishing 
them all we shall add four pages to the March 
number of this paper. 


10,652. 

Ten thousand six hundred and fifty-two mur- 
ders were committed in the United States last 
year. 

In what other country of the world is there 
greater need of humane education than ours? 


Every kind word you say to a dumb 
animal or bird will make you happier. 


A PRESCRIPTION WORTH $1000. 

A prescription which may be worth $1000 to 
some of our readers is this: During 1897, try 
every day to see how many human beings and 
dumb animals you can make happier by some 
kind act or kind word. 


DEPARTMENT OF MERCY OF NATIONAL 
WOMAN'S CHRISTIAN TEMPER. 
ANCE UNION. 

Our good friend Mrs. Mary F. Lovell, National 
Superintendent of the above-named department, 
reports formed during the year 522 “Bands of 
Mercy ” in 24 States, numbering 11,087 members. 


OMAHA, NEBRASKA. 


On January 8th we received a letter from 
Mr. H. 8. Mann, Secretary of the Nebraska 
Humane Society, which has recently caused 
about 10,000 school children to be enlisted in 
‘* Bands of Mercy.” 

We give the following extract: 


Establishing ‘Bands of Mercy’ in all our 
schools is the best move this society ever made. 
Every boy and girl I meet I ask (when prac- 
ticable), ‘Do you belong to a ‘Band of Mercy?’ 
and the reply invariably is, ‘ Yes, sir.’ I think 
every man, woman and child in this city now 
knows about ‘The Nebraska Humane So- 
ciety.’” 


KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI. 


We are glad to receive on January 15th a 
kind letter from Kansas City, Missouri, that 
the teachers of that city are going to begin at 
once forming ‘“ Bands of Mercy” in their 
public schools. 


MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN. 

Mrs. W. H. Bradley, of Milwaukee, Wiscon- 
sin, with her Educational Committee of the 
Wisconsin Humane Society, is doing a splendid 
work in that State. 


PALERMO, ITALY. 


We are very glad on this January 15th to receive 
notice of the forming of a large society for the 
protection of animals in Palermo, resulting, as the 
writer states, from seeing some of our humane pub- 
lications. The letter contains an order for our 
publications, and closes by wishing us a happy New 
Year, and that God will bless us in our work. 


CAPE TOWN, SOUTH AFRICA. 


We were glad to receive on January 8th a large 
order for our humane publications, to be sent to 
Cape Town, South Africa. 


A GREAT WORK BEGUN. 

We have recently determined to carry our 
‘* Bands of Mercy” into the schools of every city 
and town of our State, where they are not al- 
ready established, and for that purpose have em- 
ployed a most competent gentleman. 

In the beginning of the work he formed a 
“« Band of Mercy” on Sunday, January 10th, in 
our State Reformatory at Concord, with about 
500 members out of one class of the convicts, and 
it is intended to form subsequent ‘‘ Bands” in 
the other classes of convicts, until nearly or 
quite every prisoner in that great State Reform- 
atory shall be a member of one of our ‘*‘ Bands 
of Mercy.” 

We are also arranging competitive Humane 
Prize Speaking by the convicts, to see which of 
the champions selected shall be entitled to two 
sterling silver medals, which our ‘* American 
Humane Education Society” will present for that 
purpose. 

Persons outside of our offices have little idea 
of the splendid future which is beginning to 
loom up all over our country and elsewhere for 
our ‘* American Humane Education Society,” as 
appears from large numbers of letters coming 
daily to our table. 


‘* Praise God from whom all blessings flow.” 
Geo. T. ANGELL. 


FASHIONABLE CRUELTIES TO ANIMALS. 
Prize of $200. 


In behalf of The American Humane Educa- 
tion Society I hereby offer a prize of two 
hundred dollars for the most interesting useful 
story [similar to Black Beauty and the three 
other Humane Prize Stories already published 
by the Society] but which shall best illustrate 
the cruelties inflicted upon animals by the 
[so called] fashionable people of our large cities 
by docking—polo playing—horse racing—pigeon 
shooting — fox hunting on horses — other hunting 
for fun — dog fights—cock fights—and other forms 
of cruel sport — also cruel bits, blinders and check 
reins — clipping and exposure in cold weather — 
keeping horses in stables without proper exercise— 
keeping cows in stables —and frequently in soli- 
tary confinement summer and winter — neglect of 
dogs, cats, canaries, etc., etc. 

‘The story may purport to be told either by a 
human being or [like Black Beauty] by a 
horse, dog or other animal, who knows fashion- 
able people and has travelled with them to their 
various places of fashionable resort, and if 
some fashionable follies not strictly relating to 
animals are thrown in they may make the book 
more interesting to hundreds of thousands of 
readers. 


All manuscripts must be type written or written in 
a very plain hand — must not exceed in length Black 
Beauty, and must be received at our offices signed 
by fictitious names and accompanied by sealed 
envelopes giving the real names and P. O. addresses 
of the writers [which will not be opened until the 
decision is made], on or before October Ist, 1897, and 
to be awarded the prize the story must be consider- 
ed by competent critics worthy of publication. 

It will be the privilege of the successful writer to 
receive $200 for the story, or publish it himself or 
herself if preferred. 

Our American Humane Education Society has caused 
millions of copies of Black Beauty to be circulated, and 
its prize story, Beautiful Joe, has already reached 
a circulation of over two hundred thousand copies. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President of the American Humane Education 
Society, 19 Milk Street, Boston. 


OUR WISE MEN AT WASHINGTON. 


_ Only a year ago some of our wise men at 
Washington were threatening to annihilate 
Great Britain [and perhaps all the other king- 
doms of the earth that own colonies or islands 
on this side the Atlantic] — it was announced in 
the daily papers that the New York militia were 
ready to march ata few hours notice — General 
Flagler (U. S. Army) proposed to have a chain 
of fortifications at once constructed, reaching 
from Ogdensburg to Duluth — and we proposed 
to have a Chinese wall as high as the dome of 
our State House built along the Canadian fron- 
tier, with a double track railroad on top of it for 
the conveyance of troops —or to blow up Nia- 
gara Falls —empty the great lakes into the At- 
lantic ocean, and so render all fortifications un- 
necessary—and all about a little boundary 
dispute away down in South America. 

It seems to be coming out all right, but the 
thought of it is enough to make a cat laugh. 

An Irish judge told a criminal one day that it 
was a mighty lucky thing for his [the criminal’s | 
wife — that he was never married. 

It was a mighty lucky thing for us that the 
British Government, in the case in question, 
showed about a hundred times more common 
sense than some of our wise men at Washington. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


THE COST OF IT. 


War will come high if we must have it, for 
the House Committee on Military Affairs re- 
ports to Congress that it costs for powder and 
projectile alone $164 to fire one round from an 
eight-inch rifle, $322 to fire one round from a 
ten-inch rifle, $561 to fire one round from a 
twelve-inch rifle, and $650 to fire one round 
from a fifteen-inch pneumatic gun. The cost 
of one round from a twelve-inch mortar is 
$219. Here is another argument in support of 
arbitration.— Boston Evening Transcript. 

A single discharge of a single gun costs as 
much as to form 400 ‘* Bands of Mercy.” 


THE MONROE DOCTRINE. 

What do you think of the Monroe Doctrine, 
Mr. Angell, as ‘applied to South American 
nations? 

We think [as we have always thought] that it 
is a‘* Monroe Humbug,” which, if we should ever 
undertake to enforce, we should find against us 
pretty much all European governments, with 
naval power sufficient to sink or drive off the 
ocean every American ship and hold or blockade 
every American harbor. 

We think that even South American nations 
would be quite likely to tell us that they feel 
perfectly competent ‘‘to paddle their own 
canoes,’ and would respectfully request that 
we diligently attend to our own business and 
not theirs. 

We think if any present increase of our regular 
army is necessary it should be by the addition 
of an Industrial Corps!” which should be em- 
ployed two-thirds of its time on needed internal 
improvements, canals, levees, improvement of 
harbors and particularly in making our roads 
what they are in Europe, and ought to be here. 

We think the ‘‘ Department’ most needed in 
our country to-day is ‘*A Department of Hu- 
mane Education.” 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


In cold weather blanket your 
horses while stopping. 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 

GEO. T. ANGELL and REV. THOMAS TIMMINS. 

Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President; JOSEPH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 

Over twenty-six th d br hes of the Parent 

American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 

probably over a million members. 

PLEDGE. 

“I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.”’ 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
Pp. C. A. on our badges means ‘ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of ‘*‘ Band of Mercy Information” and 
other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who writes 
that he or she has formed a ‘* Band of Mercy” 
by obtaining the signatures of thirty adults or 
children or both—either signed or authorized to 
be signed—to the pledge, also the name chosen 
for the ‘*band” and the name and post-office 
address [town and State] of the president. 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OUR DuMB ANI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

3. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Eight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 
poems. 

6. For the President, an imitation gold 


ge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday school 
= should be presidents of Bands of 

ercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents; ribbon, four cents; song 
and hymn books, with fifty-two songs and 
hymns, two cents; cards of membership, two 
cents; and membership book, eight cents. 
The ‘“‘Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Ani- 
mals” cost only two cents for the whole, 
bound together in one pamphlet. The Hu- 
mane Leaflets cost twenty-five cents a hun- 
dred, or eight for five cents. 

Everybody, old or young, who wants to do a kind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and receive full information. 

Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings: 
1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.) 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, ‘‘ Angell Prize Contest Recitations,” 
‘“*Memory Gems,” and anecdotes of good and noble 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatures, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 

7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


TWO FRIENDS. 


We have received the above most beautiful picture from Mr. J. J. Goodyear, President of the Ann 
Arbor, Michigan, Humane Society. We know that our readers will enjoy looking at it. 


A FEW DAYS AGO. 


A few days ago Bertha, the pretty four-year-old 
daughter of John C. Putnam, of the little settlement 
of Mill Village, Vt., disappeared. All the neighbors 
joined in the search for her. Night and day the 
hunt was continued, but not a trace of the little one 
could be discovered. The parents were in despair. 
It was feared that the child had been kidnapped. 
Finally, the father, in desperation, suggested that 
the State bloodhound Pilot could find some trace. 
Anxious to do anything that would in the least re- 
lieve the father’s mind, the officials took the dog to 
Mill Village. 

The dog was then given a tiny shoe that had been 
worn by the child the day before she disappeared. 
This he held in his mouth for a minute. Then he 
dropped it and sniffed the air. He seemed puzzled, 
and the knowing ones were beginning to remark 
that they knew the hound would not be of any use. 

It really seemed as if the animal understood their 
words, for he suddenly put his nose to the ground 
and was off like a shot, dragging his keepers after 
him. On he went, crossing roads, fields and timber 
stretches, until he reached “ Devil’s Camp,” a point 
about a mile below Rutland, where there is a small 
mill stream. Here the animal suddenly brought up 
at the edge of the water, gave one long bark, and 
refused to go further. 

Then the men got to work. They procured hooks 
and poles, and the bed of the stream was thoroughly 
searched. All this time Pilot stood by the water 
side, though attempts were made to drag him away. 
For the first time since he had been in the State he 
refused to obey the voice of his keeper. Toward 
night the body of the missing child was found. As 
it was drawn to the shore, Pilot sprang forward, took 
its dress in his mouth, and raising the child as ten- 
derly as though it had been in its mother’s arms, 
trotted back to the house, the long line of searchers 
following. 


. WANTED, A RICH HUSBAND. 


A Boston young lady, educated in one of our finest 
institutions of learning, paid the other day $10 toa 
wandering fortune-teller who promised to give her an 
electric belt which would secure her a rich husband. 
On going to the fortune-teller’s office at the ap- 
pointed time, a few days later, she found not the 
electric belt, but a sign: “‘ office to let.” 


TWO SURPRISES. 


A workman plied his clumsy spade 
As the sun was going down; 

The German King, with a cavalcade, 
On his way to Berlin Town, 


Reined up his steed at the old man’s side. 
‘* My toiling friend,” said he, 

““Why not cease work at eventide 
When the laborer should be free?” 


“Ido not slave,’ the old man said; 
“ And I am always free; 

Though I work from the time I leave my bed 
Till Ican hardly see.” 


‘“ How much,” said the King, “is thy gain in a day?” 
** Eight groschen,” the man replied. 
“ And thou canst live on this meagre pay?” 
“Like a King,” he said, with pride. 
“Two groschen for me and my wife, good friend, 
And two for a debt I owe; 
Two groschen to lend, and two to spend 
“For those who can't labor, you know.” 


“Thy debt?” said the King; said the toiler, ‘‘ Yea, 
To my mother with age oppressed, 

Who cared for me, toiled for me, many a day, 
And now hath need of rest.” 


“To whom dost lend of thy daily store?” 

“‘ To my boys —for their schooling; you see 
When I am too feeble to toil any more, 

They will care for their mother and me.” 


“And thy last two groschen?” the monarch said. 
“ My sisters are old and lame; 

I give them two groschen for raiment and bread, 
Allin the Father’s name.” 


Tears welied up to the good King’s eyes. 
“Thou knowest me not,” said he; 

“As thou hast given me one surprise, 
Here is another for thee. 

“Tam thy King; give me thy hand ” — 
And he heaped it high with gold — 

“When more thou needst, I now command 
That I at once be told. 

“For I would bless with rich reward 
The man who can proudly say 

That eight souls doth he keep and guard 
On eight poor groschen a day.” 

R. W. MCALPINE, in St. Nicholas. 


We need hardly tell our readers that the above 
does not refer to the present Emperor. 
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Our Dumb Animal 


Our Dums ANIMALS. 


Boston, February, 1897. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
GEo. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 


Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies. We cannot 
afford larger numbers at this price. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
about twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 357, South Boston. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

a@ In emergency cases of severe injury, where 
owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send 
us subscriptions or remittances to examine our 
report of receipts, which is published in each num- 
ber of our paper, and if they do not find the sums 
they have sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
piease write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to publish this month jive hun- 
dred and ninety-five new branches of our Parent 
Band of Mercy, making a total of twenty-six 
thousand eight hundred and forty. 


THEY WOULDN’T HEAR HIM. 


Angie invited her young man to supper. Every- 
thing passed off harmoniously until the seven-year- 
old brother broke the blissful silence by saying: 

“Oh, ma, yer oughter seen Mr. the other night 
when he called to take Angie tothe drill. He looked 
so nice sittin’ longside of her with his arm —” 

“Fred!” screamed the maiden, quickly placing 
her hand over the boy’s mouth. 

“Yer oughter seen him,” continued the persistent 
informant after gaining his breath. “‘He had his 
arm —” 

“Freddie !”’ shouted the mother, as, in her frantic 
attempt to reach the boy’s auricular appendage, she 
upset the contents of the teapot. 

‘I was only just going to say,” the half-frightened 
boy pleaded, between a cry and an injured whine, 
“he had his arm —” 

“John,” thundered the father, “‘ leave the table!” 

And the boy did so, exclaiming as he went, “I was 
only going to say Mr. had his army clothes on, 
and I leave it to him if he didn’t.” 


AT THE MONTHLY MEETING 


Of directors of The American Humane Education So- 
ciety and The Mi husetts Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals, held Jan. 20, President Angell 
reported that the Boston and Maine Railroad Com- 
pany has ordered that no animals shall hereafter be 
conveyed over its road or branches confined in cars 
over twenty-four hours, without unloading for food 
and water. 

He also reported that nearly 500 of the convicts of 
the Concord Reformatory have become members of 
a “Band of Mercy,” which all convicts will be invited 
to join, and that arrangements are being made to 
have competition prize humane speaking by the 
convicts for silver medals given by The American 
Humane Education Society. 

Daring December the Boston agents dealt with 
588 complaints of cruelty, took 61 horses from work, 
and mercifully killed 131 horses and other animals. 
During the past quarter country agents have dealt 
with 637 complaints of cruelty, taken 189 horses from 
work, and mercifully killed 82 horses. 

Five hundred and ninety-five new ‘“ Bands of 
Mercy” have been formed during the month, 
making a total of 26,840. 


WILL YOU HAVE A HAPPY 
CHRISTMAS? 

Will you have a happy Christmas?” said a 
friend the day before that event. ‘‘ Yes,” we 
answered, ‘‘ for we have plenty of work to do.” 

There is nothing that makes us happier than 
constant, pleasant occupation for the mind. 

The greatest sorrow of our life (the loss of 
our good mother) was (ferhaps Providentially) 
made lighter, not only by the assurance that she 
had gone to a happier state of existence, but also 
because it came when we were overwhelmed, 
day, night, and Sundays, with the great work of 
starting on a broad foundation our Massachu- 
setts S. P. C. Animals. 

Constant, pleasant occupation for the mind ts 
the great prevention of mental suffering, and the 
great prescription for a long and happy life. 


Geo. T. ANGELL. 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S GIFTS. 


Among the kind Christmas and New Year’s 
gifts to our Societies, accompanied by expres- 
sions of personal gratitude and esteem, we 
are glad to note those from Hon. Perlie A. 
Dyar, Chairman of our Board of Aldermen — 
Mr. and Mrs. Pickering — Mrs. C. C. Corbin — 
a number of Boston friends who prefer not 
to have their names mentioned — Mrs. A. L. 
Lowry and Miss Davidson, of Philadelphia — 
Mrs. French, of Wisconsin — Mrs. Champlin, 
of New York, etc., etc. 

If the dumb animals cannot express their 
kind wishes, they have lots of friends who can. 


THE GRANDEST WORK. 


There is not a city or country town in this 
country that does not need ‘‘ Bands of Mercy” 
in all its schools, and humane education of all 
its children, not only for the protection of dumb 
animals from cruelty, but also for the protection 
of human beings. 

We can find plenty of missionaries to put in 
every State, and extend our work jus¢ as fast as 
we can get money to do it with. 

All we want is that the good Lord will open 
the hearts of some of our rich men and women 
to give our “American Humane Education 
Society” money, and we can do the grandest 
work for the progress of humanity ¢hat has ever 
been done on the face of this earth since the be- 
ginning of human history. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


BOSTON & MAINE RAILROAD. 

We are glad to learn by letter from Mr. W. F. 
Berry, Second Vice-President of the Boston & 
Maine Railroad, to Hon. Henry B. Hill, that 
orders have been sent out that xo animals shall 
be transported over this road or any of tts con- 
nections for a longer period than twenty-four 
hours without being unloaded for food and 
water. 


THE BRAM MURDER TRIAL. 

The evidence in the trial of Mate Bram, for the 
murder of Captain Nash on the high seas, has 
seemed to us [so far as we have been able to 
read it] so conflicting that if he is refused 
another trial we should be glad to sign a petition 
that his sentence be changed from hanging to 
imprisonment for life, and if we were his coun- 
sel we should ask every man on the jury to sign 
such a petition. 


FOR INSURANCE COMPANIES. 
TWO IMPORTANT SUGGESTIONS. 


In our last issue we suggested that some of 
our Life Insurance Companies should undertake 
not only to insure lives, but also [with a proper 
mortuary building for keeping the bodies of those 
supposed to be deceased] to insure that no per- 
son shall be buried until by the beginning of de- 
cay or otherwise death shall be made certain 
beyond the possibility of doubt. 

The recent defalcations of Trust Companies, 


Bank officers and others, lead us to suggest also~ 


the establishing of Insurance Companies to in- 
sure the honesty of persons holding high fiduciary 
positions, which companies shall keep a con- 
stant oversight and knowledge of the habits of 
persons whose honesty they have insured, and 
have the privilege through expert bookkeepers of 
examining their books, when they think it ad- 
visable to do so. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A NUMBER OF PHYSICIANS. 


A number of physicians have written us express- 
ing their gratification at the possibility of our Life 
Insurance Companies undertaking to insure the pre- 
servation of bodies until death is made absolutely 
certain, and also the establishment of mortuary 
buildings in connection with our crematories for the 
same purpose. 

We are also glad to be notified that a New York 
Life Insurance Company may add this department 
to their other forms of insurances. 


A MORTUARY BUILDING. 


ANDOVER, MASS., Jan. 11, 1897. 
DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

I wish to speak a word in favor of cremation as 
assuring a speedier chemical dissolution of the body 
than is accomplished by interment; and to the end 
that the only safe test that life is extinct being decompo- 
sition, a mortuary building of sufficient size should be a 
necessity to every crematory in order that bodies too 
hastily removed from hotels, boarding houses, houses of 
Sriends, or even homes, may remain till the important 
change has taken place. 

Yours truly, 
M. E. SANBORN, M. D. 


WHAT WILL BECOME OF ME? 

The above question was asked by a lady to an 
engineer of the railroad, running from the base 
to the top of our New Hampshire Mt. Washing- 
ton, when half way up. ‘‘ What will become of 


me if your brakes should happen to give way?” 
‘* That will depend, madam, en your previous 
life,” was the engineer's reply. 

It was a reply which a good many people will 
Gro. T. ANGELL, 


do well to consider. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


HUMANE PEOPLE SHOULD NEVER 
FORGET. 


Humane people should never forget that 
human minds are so constituted that some will 
be Catholics, some Protestants, some Trini- 
tarians, some Unitarians, and so on to the end 
of the chapter. 

One of our life members thinks there is great 
cruelty to animals in keeping them at the Zoo, 
another life member equally earnest is perfectly 
delighted with it, and thinks the animals vastly 
better off than in their native wilds. 

One good lady cannot understand how any 
one can believe in the immortality of animals, 
another [one of the most religious women we 
ever knew] fully believes in it, and sends usa 
long article written by a learned Doctor of Di- 
vinity, advocating her view. 

They are all equally honest, and perhaps there 
is much to be thankful for in what we once 
heard an eminent clergyman say, ‘that it was 
lucky for him that all did not think alike, for if 
they did everybody would have wanted his wife 
and he could never have got her.” 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


WE HAVE FAITH TO BELIEVE. 


We have faith to believe that the time is 
coming, and we hope soon, when not only all 
the readers of Our Dumb Animals, but hun- 
dreds of thousands of good people who have 
never read our paper will wake up to appre- 
ciate the work of our American Humane Educa- 
tion Society, [first of its kind in the world]. 

Look at its over twenty-six thousand ‘* Bands 
of Mercy’ —its circulation of over two millions 
copies of ** Black Beauty” —its printing of over 
one hundred and seventeen millions pages of hu- 
mane literature in a single year —its sending of 
this paper every month into every editorial office 
in the United States and British America [some 
twenty thousand in all]— its offers of prizes to 
all the University and College Students of 
America—to all American editors—to the 
writers of humane stories, who have given us 
already the ‘* Strike at Shane's,” ‘* Our Gold 
Mine at Hollyhurst,’’ and various others. 

Why it is but a few months since our prize 
story ‘* Beautiful Joe’? was published, and al- 
ready more.than two hundred thousand copies 
of it have been sold by its publishers. 

It would never have been written but for our 
American Humane Education Society, nor would 
others which have already followed and are to 
follow it from the same pen. 

See the stimulus which has been given to the 
production of this kind of literature, which has 
brought eighteen new humane books to our table 
within the past few weeks. 

No human mind can calculate the good which 
our American Humane Education Society has, 
with very limited means, already done, and we 
have full faith to believe that we have thus far 
seen only the beginning, and that the time is 
coming, and that before long, when the good 
men and women of Ameriea will realize that 
we are working not only for the poor and 
suffering but also for the protection of proper- 
ty and life— the prevention of wars and every 
crime of violence —and the promotion of peace 
on earth and good will to all God’s creatures, 
both human and dumb. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


The dog never fails to let a person know 
that he is glad to see him. Some good men 
are so peculiar that they don’t do this. 


OUR GOOD FRIEND OF THE 
‘*HAVERHILL GAZETTE.” 


Our good friend Mr. John B. Wright, of tlie Haverhill 
Gazette, sent us the other day an account of a man 
shooting from a trap 94 live pigeons. We wrote 
him at once asking where, as we were not aware 
that a single live pigeon had been shot from a trap 
in Massachusetts since the enactment of our law 
some years ago, and our prosecutions of these men 
who undertook to violate it. He answered that it 
wasin New York, which is beyond our jurisdiction. 


A NOBLE PAIR OF NEW YORK HORSES. 


A noble pair of horses harnessed to a carriage 
blazoned with armorial bearings shivered pitifully in 
Saturday's chillas they stood for half an hour on Twenty- 
third street. They were clipped horses, and you could see 
the painful twitching of every inch of almost naked skin, 
when the whip-like hail pelted them. The burly 
coachman, waterproofed from top to toe, sat high and 
dry in a nest of rubber sheetsand aprons. His mate, 
the footman, all rubber also, stood serene and stolid 
inadoorway. The two ladies who had occupied the 
carriage blandly went on with their shopping, while 
the horses shook and winced so sharply that their silver 
plates and buckles jingled. Just behind this equipage 
was a humble cab, drawn by an ancient and philoso- 
phical animal, nothing of whom but his head was 
visible for patch-work coverture. The driver had 
even bestowed upon his beast the rug which usually mantled 
his own shabby legs.—N. Y. Journal. 


OUR OLD SOUTH DOVES. 


The Old South Church doves, as our readers know, 
come to our windows twice a day for food. On this 
very cold Monday morning of Dec. 28th, with the 
thermometer near zero, they seem so hungry that 
we give them a second breakfast, telling them, how- 
ever, that it is not the regular dinner, but as the 
colored porter in one of our Southern hotels said 
to a traveler who inquired whether a bell ringing 
was the second bell, *‘ that it was not de second bell, 
but de second ringing of de fust bell.” 


UNSWEETENED GRAHAM CRACKERS 
FOR TRAMPS. 


Years ago, when we were Vice-President of 
our city’s ‘*Temporary Industrial Home,” we 
were called upon by a good many tramps, 
claiming to be very hungry, and kept in our 
office a package of unsweetened ‘* Graham 
Crackers,” which, with a glass of cold water, 
we offered to every one. 

If they were hungry enough to eat the 
crackers we thought them probably deserving 
of lodging at the ‘*‘ Home;” if not, they were 
summarily dismissed. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


CANARY BIRDS FOR PRISONERS. 


We wonder what the effect would be of permitting 
every long-time prisoner in our State Reformatory to 
have, as a reward for good behavior, a canary bird, on 
condition that he shall take the best of care of it, and 
take it with him every day to his workshop during 
the hours of labor. 

We say “hours of labor,” for every convict should 
have work. 

To be locked up for years in a prison with nothing 
to do would be to many worse than hanging. 

If the birds should sing too much, that could be 
stopped by giving each a little five-cent mirror, 
taking care that its eyes are not dazzled by too 
much light. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


DUMB ANIMALS,” 
Always beautiful in appearance with its fine illus- 
trations, is doubly soin the December number of 
1896. It is doing good in the world, both for man 


and beast. Every number contains literary matter of 


the highest type of excellence, aside from its fine pic- 
tures.— The Musical Million. 


“GIVE US LIBERTY OR GIVE US 
DEATH.” 


Thousands of horses and tens of thousands 
of cattle are kept in dark barns and stables 
[and sometimes weeks at a time] and some- 
times in solitary conyinement without fresh air, 
sunshine or exercise. 

It is terrible cruelty, and it is no wonder 
that so much meat and milk is full of the germs 
of tuberculosis. 

Animals need air, sunshine, companions and 
exercise just as much as human beings. 

Our dumb friend above shown has rather a 
poor outlook, but it is a good deal better than 
nothing. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


[For Our Dumb Animals.) 
WHAT I SAW. 


It was about 6 o’clock in the evening. The local- 
ity, adown-town district of Boston. A wagon 
loaded with soda-water tanks stood by the side- 
walk. The driver had gone through one of the alleys 
near at hand, and, as I came up, he was coming out 
from another alley carrying a heavy tank on his 
shoulder. Hecalled to the horse —a friendly sort 
of call it was—and that great white horse, a fine, 
intelligent-looking fellow, pricked up his ears and 
looked as though to say: ‘Well, how came you 
there? — thought you went down thisalley.” 

Half a dozen of the hundreds of passers-by stopped 
for a moment to see if the animal would start. Be- 
fore the horse could satisfy himself that the man 
whom he saw indistinctly througk the gathering 
dusk was calling him, one of the men who had 
been watching stepped from the sidewalk, grabbed 
the horse by the bridle and shook and pulled him. 

In a moment the driver was on the spot. ‘See 
here, sir; if yer’ve got any yankin’ ter do, yer jest got 
ter yank me, but yer jest leave that horse alone.” And 
then the driver petted and talked to his friend in 
the harness in a way that must have made both 
very happy. 

And I thought of what a writer more than a cen- 
tury ago called * contagious good: ,”? and I felt sure 
that this man, who appeared to be so rough and yet 
had such a warm heart, had caused a number of 
people to catch something of his friendly feeling. 

REY. FREDERIC BROWN. 


Middleboro, Mass. 


A PERMANENT BUILDING. 


We want a building, to be the permanent 
home of our offices [the parts not used to be 
let to increase our income], and which shall 
stand for a hundred years or more as the living 
monument of those who give us the money to 
build it, and as a memorial of their love for 
those who [deprived of human speech] serve 
us and make our lives happier. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 
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A NEWSPAPER CORRESPONDENT. 

A newspaper correspondent, writing about 
Boston’s public library, says that the names on 
its outer walls [old heathen philosophers, etc. ], 
are supposed to be those of the persons who sub- 
scribed to build the library. 

When we get money enough to put up our 
building for the permanent home of our socie- 
ties, [and three-quarters of it to be let for 
offices,| the names of old heathen philosophers 
will not appear on its walls, but only the names 
of those who have shown their gratitude to the 
dumb animals they have cared for and loved, 
and their interest in our humane work by aiding 
in its erection. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


TO PREVENT STRIKES ON RAILROADS. 


A great strike on the Boston Electric Rail- 
roads, December 24th, involving over one thou- 
sand cars and over four thousand men, led us to 
publish the following in **The Boston Daily 
Advertiser” of Dec. 25: 


A MILLION OF DOLLARS A DAY. 

There are three parties interested in the strike of 
the West End employees: Ist, the corporation; 2d, 
the employees, and 3d, the public, whose pecuniary 
and other interests are infinitely greater than those 
of the other two. A single day’s strike may damage 
the public to the amount of more than $1,000,000. 

Every railroad company, either steam or electric, 
is bound to exercise the highest degree of care, not 
only that there shall be no defect in its tracks or 
car wheels, but also that no incompetent persons, 
either by reason of want of experience, or sickness, 
or overwork, or under pay, shall be permitted to 
endanger the persons or pecuniary interests of the 
patrons of the road; and any failure in this respect 
will make the road in question liable for the full 
amount of all damages which the public may suf- 
fer, which, as I have said, may be $1,000,000 in a 
single day. 

I think this is sound Jaw; if it is not it ought to 
be. Any railroad, steam or electric, has no right to 
say, ‘‘We will employ such men as we please, under 
such rules, and with such pay as we -see fit to give 
them.” And any railroad which undertakes to en- 
force such a doctrine should be held liable in the 
courts for every dollar of damage which the patrons 
of the road may suffer in consequence. No road 
should permit the public to be endangered by a 
strike until it has first offered to its employees to submit 
all matters in dispute to three referees, in whom the pub- 
lic have conjidence, and who have no interest in the road, 
and are men who cannot be bought or frightened. 

I have in my own mind plans by which these 
difficulties might be peacefully arranged. I am not 
sufficiently informed to say who is to blame in this 
instance. All I care to say at this moment is, that 
every railroad, steam or electric, is bound to exercise as 
much care in the prevention of a strike as it is in the 
pr tion of an ident resulting from carelessness in 
the inspection of its tracks or car wheels. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


“VAS MARRIAGE A FAILURE.” 


Vas marriage afailure? Vell, now, dot depends 

Altogeddher on how you look at id, mine friends. 

Like dhose double-horse teams dot you see at der 
races, 

I depends pooty mooch on der pair in der traces; 

Eef dhey don’d pull togeddher righat off at der start, 

Ten dimes oudt of nine dhey vas beddher apart. 


Vas marriage afailure? I ask mine Katrine, 

Und she look off me so dot I feels pooty mean. 

Dhen she say: ‘Mr. Strauss, shust come here, eef 
you bleaze.” 

Und she dake me vhere Yawcob und leedle Loweeze 

By dher shnug trundle-bed vast shust saying dheir 
brayer, 

Und she say, mit a smile: “Vas der some /ailures 
dheret”’ 

YACOB STRAUSS, in the Boston Pilot. 


TWO GOOD RULES. 


First, never to vex ourselves about what we can- 
not help; second, never vex ourselves about what we 
can help. 


Jor permission to speak in behals of animals. 


DWIGHT L. MOODY, EVANGELIST. 


Our world distinguished friend, D. Z. Moody, 
has been hard at work in Boston, promoting 


a great revival, which perhaps was never 


more needed. It seems a suitable time to re- 


publish (from page 56 of our Autobiographical 
Sketches) the following: 


“Nov. llth I started on a Southern tour, to speak 
for animals. I took part in the meetings of The 
American Humane Association at Baltimore. At the 
close of the meetings I determined to remain a 
while in Baltimore, and endeavor to awaken public 
interest in that city, where the claims of animals 
had thus far received but little attention. For this 
purpose I obtained the consent of educational 
authorities, and addressed the students of Johns 
Hopkins University, about six hundred students of 
Baltimore College, about five hundred at the Girls’ 
High School, a large number at the Maryland State 
Normal School, about two hundred at The Friends’ 
School, and a meeting of Friends in private parlors, 
and organized The Baltimore Humane Education So- 
ciety; also about nine hundred convicts in the State 
Penitentiary — the first instance, so far as I know, in 
which convicts in a State prison were ever addressed on 
this subject. 


HOW DWIGHT L. MOODY HELPED THE ANIMALS, 


The last day of my stopin Baltimore was a not- 
able one. The great Maryland Sunday-School Con- 
vention was in session in one of the largestchurches, 
and every moment occupied. J had applied in vain 
D. L. 
Moody the evangelist, then in Baltimore, was to 
take charge of its exercises on the great day of the 
convention. I went to his house, and asked him to 
speak for those that could not speak for themselves. 
He said, ‘‘Come and speak for yourself.” J said, 
“ They will not let me.” He said, ‘Come to the church 
to-morrow morning.” I was there promptly with 
two thousand copies of ‘‘ Marett Tract.’’ The great 
church was packed, every seat full, the aisles full; 
from one to two hundred clergymen, perhaps, on 
the platform; each county with its banner. No 
admission except by ticket. In afew moments Mr. 
Moody came. “Follow me,” said he. He took me 
through the crowd to the platform. ‘Put your 
tracts here, and follow me,” he said; and in one 
minute I found myself on the front of the platform, 
in the chair which had apparently been reserved 
for him. He called for another chair; gave out one 
of his beautiful melodies; then sent the contribu- 
tion boxes around, ordered them up on to the plat- 
form so that all the ministers might have a chance 
to give, then sent them down to the vestry, saying, 
“TI don’t want any money rattling around here;” 
then another melody; then spoke some twenty 
minutes, bringing tears to the eyes of many; then 
broke off suddenly, and, while every eye was upon 
him, said, “My /friend Mr. Angeli, of Boston, is now 
going to talk to you about kindness to animals, a most 
important subject for Sunday-Schools. Step forward, 
Mr. Angell, and speak.” I do not think there was 
ever a more astonished audience. I am sure that 
during the fifteen minutes I addressed them I never 
had a more attentive one. At the close, he at once 
took charge of the distribution of the tracts, and 
added words of kindness which I shall never for- 
get. And that is how D. L. Moody helped the 
animals.” 


AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. 


How largely have your Autobiographical 
Sketches, printed by your Humane Education 
Society, been circulated, Mr. Angell? 


Answer: I understand from our Secretary 
over jifty thousand. 


Johnny, a Sunday-school boy, having arrived at 
his eighth birthday, thought it would be real nice 
to write a letter to his papa, and this is the way he 
began: ‘*‘Dear Papa— Whenever I am tempted to 
do wrong, J think of you and say: ‘Get thee behind me, 
Satan !’” 


ANGELL PRIZE CON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have had [as 
a beginning] one 
hundred beautiful 
sterling silver med- 
als prepared, of 
which this cut 
shows the size and 
face inscriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed The 
American Humane Education Society.” 

We sell them at one dollar each, which is just 
what we pay for them by the hundred. 

Each is in a box on red velvet, and we make 
no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


HUMANE 
EDUCATION 
QE 


ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


Mrs. Emma Rood Tuttle, of Ohio, writes us 
of great success she is having with these prize 
contests of humane speaking and recitations — 
large audiences and great enthusiasm. 

The plan is this: Some large church or public 
hall is secured, several schools or Sunday schools 
are invited to send their best speaker to com- 
pete for the prize medal; some prominent 
citizen presides; other prominent citizens act 
as the committee of award, and a small admis- 
sion fee, ten or twenty cents, pays all the 
costs, and perhaps leaves a handsome balance 
for the local humane society or ‘ Band of 
Mercy.” 

We have a book of 192 pages describing the 
plan and containing beautiful selections to be 
used by the speakers and reciters. 

Our American Humane Education Society 
will send the book wthout charge on receipt of 
six cents in postage stamps to pay postage. 

Every school taking part in the prize contest 
wants to attend, so do parents and friends; good 
music ts added, and a full audience is insured — 
the whole evening being devoted to the presen- 
tation of humane selections in competition for 
the prize or prizes offered. 

We should not wonder if this plan, started in 
Ohio, should extend all over our country, and in 
thousands of cities and towns result in great 
profit to our humane work. 

‘* Praise God from whom all blessings flow.” 


ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 


Mr. and Mrs. Tuttle are now endeavoring to intro- 
duce these Humene Prize Speaking Contests into all 
the Granges of Ohio, Indiana, Wisconsin, Maine, New 
Hampshire and Vermont. 

It may be that ina thousand country towns, as well 
as larger places, humane sentiment for the protec- 
tion of dumb animals will be wonderfully awakened 
through these prize contests. 

Whenever one of them takes place each school 
will, of course, cheer its champion, and, for a week 
after, the merits of what was said and how it was said 
will be discussed, not only by children, but by 
parents, and a nice little sum of money be raised by the 
admission fees and otherwise to help the Humane Society, 
* Band of Mercy,” or other organization that gets them 
up. 


The Ohio State Granges have already indorsed 
the above prize contests, and it is expected that 
The National Grange will do the same. 
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A CHRISTIAN FUNERAL. 


Many years agoa good friend of ours, Thomas 
Tarbell, one of the noblest of Boston’s mer- 
chants, whose whole life was full of good works, 
died instantly of heart complainé and we attend- 
ed his funeral in the church to which he be- 
longed. 

The only service was hymns by the choir, 
and a prayer by his dear friend and pastor, the 
Rev. Dr. Gannett. 

But such a prayer —thanks to God for his 
birth — for the life he had lived — for the good 
he had done, and that at last God had taken him 
home to heaven without pain. 

It was a prayer overflowing with thanskgiving 
to the Almighty. /¢ was the most Christian 
SJuneral service we ever witnessed. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A COMICAL SCENE. 


I was married in India, writes Phil. Robinson, the 
author and traveler. Iengaged for our honeymoon 
a little house — sixteen miles or so from any other 
habitation of white man—that stood on the steep 
white cliff of the Nebudda river, which here flows 
through a canyon of pure white marble. Close beside 
our house wasa little hut,where a holy man lived in 
charge of an adjoining shrine, earning money for 
himself and for the shrine by polishing little pieces 
of marble as mementos for visitors. It was a won- 
derful place altogether, and while my wife went into 
change her dress, the servants laid breakfast on the 
veranda overlooking the river. At the first clatter 
of the plates there began to come down from the 
big tree that overshadowed the house, and up the 
trees that grew in the ravine behind it, from the 
house-roof itself, from everywhere, a multitude of 
solemn monkeys. They came up singly and in 
couples and in families, and took their places with- 
out noise or fuss on the veranda and sat there, like 
an audience waiting for an entertainment to com- 
mence. And when everything was ready, the 
breakfast all laid, the monkeys all seated —1I went 
in to call my wife. 

“ Breakfast is ready and they are all waiting,” I 
said. 

“Who are waiting?” she asked in dismay. “I 
thought we were going to be alone, and I was just 
coming out in my dressing-gown.” 

“Never mind,” I said, ‘the people about here are 
not very fashionably dressed themselves. They 
wear pretty much the same things all the year 
round.” 

And so my wife came out. Imagine, then, her 
astonishment. In the middle of the veranda stood 
her breakfast table, and all the rest of the space, as 
well asthe railings and the steps, was covered with 
monkeys, a8 grave as possible and as motionless 
and silent asif they were stuffed. Only their eyes 
kept blinking and their little round ears kept 
twitching. Laughing heartily — at which the mon- 
keys only looked all the graver—my wife sat 
down. 

* Will they eat anything?” asked she. 

“Try them,” I said. 

So she picked up a biscuit and threw it among the 
company. And the result! About three hundred 
monkeys jumped up in the air like one, and just for 
one instant there was a riot that defies description. 
The next instant every monkey was sitting in its 
place as solemn and serious as if it had never 
moved. Only their eyes winked and their ears 
twitched. 

My wife threw them another biscuit, and again 
the riot, and then another and another and another. 
Bat at length we had given all that we had to give 
and got up to go. The monkeys at once rose, every 
monkey on the veranda, and advancing gravely to 
the steps, walked down them in a solemn proces- 
sion, old and young together, and dispersed for the 
day's occupations. 


Don’t snub a boy because his home is hum- 
ble. Abraham Lincoln’s early home was a 
log cabin. 


RING, HAPPY 
BELLS. 


Ring, happy bells, 
across the snow, 
Ring out the old, 
ring in the new, 
Ring out the false, 
ring in the true. 


Ring in the valiant 
man and free, 
Ring out the dark- 
ness of the land, 
Ring in the Christ 
that is to be. 
TENNYSON. 


TO NEWS- 
PAPER 
PUBLISHERS 
AND EDITORS. 


We should be 
glad to arrange 
with every peri- 
odical in this coun- 
try to supply Our 
Dumb Animals for 
the goming year at 
25 cents, to be used 
by them either as 
premiums or in 
their clubbing 
lists. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, 


TO BREAK A BRONCHO. 

It has been and is still believed by some that to 
break a broncho he must be roped, thrown, beaten, 
conquered before he can be utilized, writes a con- 
tributor to Forest and Stream. I believed so once, 


but the method has always struck me as a dead 
failure. Were the breaker of as fine intellect as the 


broncho, in many instances he might gracefully | 


submit to a reversal of situations and allow the 
broncho to train him, for out of the brains of the 
bronchos we may learn wisdom, as well as out of 
the mouths of babes and sucklings. 

I had a friend once, as brave a man as ever graced 
a saddle, leveled a Winchester or loved a child, and 
he owned a broncho. If he would saddle the animal 
once or three times a day the pony must be roped, 
thrown and blinded on each occasion. My friend 
said it was ‘the nature of the brute.” I knew he 
could not be wantonly unkind to anything. It 
never occurred to me that it might be education, 
and that nature had nothing to do with it. 

Several years later the madam and I were camped 
near an old log road in the mountains in the vicin- 
ity ofa friend’s ranch. One morning,as I wasabout 
building the fire for coffee, the ranchman’s son, a 
lad of 18, came up the road with a bridle on 
hisarm. He stopped near us and began to whistle, 
as one would for a dog. After he had whistled a 
few times I heard a whinny, and in a few moments 
the rapid beat of a horse’s hoofs broke upon the 
sweet peacefulness of the summer morning. Look- 
ing in the direction of the sound, I presently saw a 
pony coming down the old road on akeenrun. A 
dappled gray pony, with ears erect and mane fly- 
ing; his neck was outstretched and his eyes seemed 
to flash with exquisite pleasure; he came leaping 
on as if moved by thoughts of love, absolutely free, 
beautiful in form, graceful in his liberty and in 


nia, 


reckless gallop resolved itself into a swing]ng trot 
until he reached his friend, when he came to a halt 
and rubbed his nose against the boy’s shoulder. 
The loud whinny was softened and the arched neck 
pressed against the lad for the expected caress. It 
isa good twenty years since that bright morning 
and yet the memory of it is as fresh asif I saw it 
now; I can taste again the very sweetness of the 
balsam-laden air, can see the tender blue mist that 
lingered about the distant hills and see the pony’s 
head resting against the boy’s shoulder; and it 
seemed to me then as it does now, that if there had 
been hands instead of hoofs he would have hugged 
the boy and would have kissed him on the lips, in- 
stead of on the hand, had he known how. 

“Where did you get that horse, Harry?” 

“Out of Hill’s drove.” 

**You don’t mean to say he’s a broncho— he’s too 
kind and handsome?” 

“That’s what he is.” 

“ How long have you owned him?” 

“ About three months.” 

*But how did you break him? I supposed that 
they had to be roped and beaten and ” 

“Now don’t you believe a word of it. I haven’t 
even spoken cross to him, have I, Dick?” 

The pony corroborated the statement beyond 
cavil. The madam went out and shook hands with 
the boy and hugged the horse, and I should not 
have blamed her had she hugged the boy, as I 
looked down into his honest, laughing gray eyes. 

Patience and its attendant genius, kindness, 
without any exhibition of man’s “dominion,” a 
simple endeavor to bring himself up to the horse’s 
standard of intellect, and the result was two loving 
fiiends. That they could not talk Greek, Latin or 
English to each other dignified the situation. The 
understanding between them was quite perfect and 


every movement. Within a few rods of the lad the | beautiluiin its eloquence.—San Francisco Call. 
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THE REV. THOMAS DIXON, JR. 
OF NEW YORK CITY. 

We see in our morning paper of Jan. 11th 
that the Rev. Thomas Dixon, Jr., of New York 
city, says that President Cleveland's administra- 
tion will go out in infamy, unless he can explain 
his Spanish sympathies. The Rev. Thomas Dix- 
on, Jr. is the fellow who was arrested, tried, con- 
victed and fined [and ought to have been sent 
to the House of Correction] for going over into 
New Jersey with a gun in the early springtime 
and shooting little robins and yellow birds for 
the fun of shooting and killing them. 

It strikes us that [unless he has repented] 
the Rev. Thomas Dixon, Jr. is no more fit to 
preach the Gospel than that other distinguished 
individual who took our Lord and Master up 
into a high mountain and offered him all the 
kingdoms of the earth and the glory thereof, [of 
which, bythe way, the rascal didn’t own one 
square foot]. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


TO THE LITTLE PEOPLE 


OF ‘* OUR DUMB ANIMALS.” 


Dear little people I love so well, 
Wherever your place may be; 

There's a beautiful secret I long to tell, 
So come and listen to me. 


When I was a child, in a little town, 
Oh, ever so far away, 

A beautiful spirit came floating down, 
And whispered to me one day : 


“ There’s a secret,” the beautiful spirit said, 
“That even a child may know, 

And they who know it are gladly led 
Wherever their feet may go. 


“So sweet and simple the secret is, 
Yet people are slow to learn, 

And away from the pathway that leads to bliss 
Their lingering faces turn. 


**So the little children must show them how 
The happier way to choose, 

For the hearts that are tender and loving now 
Will never the lesson lose. 


“ And this is the wonderful secret: Live 
For nothing but love each day — 

Not for love to keep, but for love to give— 
Forever to give away. 


«There is no life upon earth so poor, 
But love it may give full weil, 

And the joy of giving is deep and sure, 
And richer than tongue can tell. 


“To sweeten life as we meet and part, 
We need but remember this: 

To carry always a tender heart 
For the tiniest thing that is. 


“The wider the circle of love we make, 
The happier life we live, 

And the more we give for another's sake, 
The more we shall have to give. 


*« So let us widen it day by day, 
By loving a little more, 

Till nothing living be shut away 
From a share in the heavenly store. 


love and kindness alone can fill 
Our hearts with the joy of living; 
And ages wait but to do the will 
Of the loving and the giving.” 
ALLISON GARDNER DEERING. 


DOCTORS. 

Can any one tell us why a young doctor should not 
have the same right to advertise himself that the 
young lawyer has? 

When we began the practice of law we obtained 
permission to refer to not only some of the most 
distinguished citizens, and large mercantile firms 
of Boston, but also to similar firms and citizens in 
New York and elsewhere, and so helped to lay the 
foundation of a business which gave us the means 


of devoting the last 28 years of our life to the humane 
work in which we have been engaged. 

Now, why should not the young doctor have the 
same privilege? 

Is it not for the public interest that the public 
should have the means of finding out something 
about the doctors, whose signs ornament our 
streets? 

There are M. D.’s to whom we can safely entrust 
our lives and the lives of those that are dear to us, 
and there are other M. D.’s to whose humanity and 
skill it would not be safe to entrust the life of acat. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


THIM THROUBLESOME MITHODISTS. 


When years ago we were attacking the sale of 
poisonous and adulterated articles, including the 
milk fed to Boston babies, [of which more than 
ninety per cent was then adulterated], a certain 
Trade Journal declared that we reminded them of an 
old clock, which, being wound up, never knew when 
to stop striking. 

We have this morning on our table a marked edi- 
torial from a Western paper, [the editorof which 
perhaps thinks that the good die young], in which 
he says that we are in our 74th year and he doubts 
whether we ever will die. 

Some of our readers may remember a little story 
we told in our paper about an Irishman who said to 
another that “‘ he didn’t like thim Mithodists, because 
they were so throublesome,” to which the other replied, 
“that was jist what was the matter with our Lordand 
Saviour, he niver’d bin crucified if he hadn’t bin so 
throublesome.”” To this we will only add, for the 
benefit of our Western friend, that while we bought 
a life annuity many years ago of $200 a year, we 
wish every time we go to draw it [in consideration of 
our chances of longevity], that we had made it $400 in- 
stead of $200. GEO. T, ANGELL. 


IT IS TO SOME FOLKS. 

Our good friend, Vice-President Hon. Henry B. 
Hill, who kindly reads all our letters and answers a 
good share of them, tells us that he has received one 
which contains a very severe attack upon us, be- 
cause of what we said in regard to would-be Presi- 
dent Bryan's shooting, in one of the public parks of 
Missouri, a beautiful doe which stood looking at him 
without fear, the writer ignoring the fact that in 
the same article we also attacked ex-President Har- 
rison and President Cleveland 

We are reminded of a gentleman who, coming into 
the public room of a hotel with alighted cigar, in- 
quired if smoking was offensive to any gentleman. 
“Yes,” replied one sour-looklng individual, is 
very offensive to me.” ‘ Well, itis to some folks,” was 
the reply. 

We have never been able to find any way of prop- 
erly speaking of great wrongs or of prominent men 


VIVISECTION. 


{Extract from the annual address before the 
Massachusetts Medical Society, by Dr. Henry J. 
Bigelow, Professor of Surgery in Harvard Univer- 
sity. Published in Our Dumb Animals, Jan., 1872.) 


“*How few facts of immediate considerable 
value to our race have of late years been extorted 
Jrom the dreadful sufferings of dumb animals — 
the cold-blooded cruelties now more and more 
practised under the authority of science! The 
horrors of vivisection have supplanted the 
solemnity, the thrilling fascination of the old 
unetherized operation upon the human suf- 
ferer.”’ 


* * * + * 7 * * 


“I have heard it suid that ‘somebody must do this.’ I 
say it is needless. Nobody should do it. Watch the 
students at a vivisection. It is the blood and suffer- 
ing, not the science, that rivets their breathless 
attention. If hospital service makes young students 
less tender of suffering, vivisection deadens their 
humanity and begets indifference to it. 


* * * * * * 


“The reaction which follows every excess will, in 
time, bear indignantly upon this. Until then it is 
dreadful to think how many poor animals will be sub- 
jected to excruciating agony. As one medical college 
after another becomes penetrated with the idea that vivi- 
section is a part of modern teaching, and that, to hold 
way with other institutions, they, too, must have their 
vivisector, their mutilated dogs, their guinea-pigs, their 
rabbits, their chamber of torture and of horrors to ad- 
vertise as a laboratory.” 


Was there a more eminent surgeon in Boston 
or New England a few years ago than Dr. 
Henry J. Bigelow? EDITOR. 


OPINIONS OF LEADING PHYSICIANS 
AND SURGEONS ON VIVISECTION. 


Dr. J. M. Stewart, president of the Peoria County 
(l.) Scientific Association: ‘Vivisection is horribly 
cruel and practically useless.” 


Bowman’s Standard Work on Physiology: ‘ Vivi- 
sections upon 80 complex an organ as the brain are ill- 
calculated to lead tousejul or satisfactory results.” 


Dr. J. F. Wilkie, of Oshkosh, Wis., graduate of 


| Rush Medical College, writes, Jan., 1894: “As a 


who differ widely from Abraham Lincoln, without | 
being thought by some people to be somewhat | 


offensive. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


WINTER APPLES. 


What cheer is there that is half so good, 
In the snowy waste of a winter night, 
As a dancing fire of hickory wood, 
And an easy chair in its mellow light, 
And a pearmain apple, ruddy and sleek, 
Or a jenneting with a freckled cheek? 


A russet apple is fair to view, 
With a tawny tint like an autumn leaf, 
The warmth of a ripened corn-field’s hue, 
Or golden hint of a harvest sheaf; 
And the wholesome breath of the finished year 
Is held in a winesap’s blooming sphere. 


They bring you a thought of the orchard trees, 
In blossomy April and leafy June, 

And the sleepy droning of bumble-bees, 
In the lazy light of the afternoon, 

And tangled clover and bobolinks, 

Tiger-lilies and garden pinks. 


If you've somewhere left, with its gables wide, 
A farm house set in an orchard old, 
You'll see it all in the winter.tide 
At sight of a pippin’s green and gold, 
Or a pearmain apple, ruddy and sleek, 
Or a jenneting with a freckled cheek. 
HATTIE WHITNEY, in St. Nicholas. 


physician I consider vivisection futile and of no conse- 
quence to the medical profession.” 


Sir Charles Bell, on the Nervous System: “The 
opening of living animals has done more to perpetuate 
error than to enforce the just views taken jrom anatomy 
and the natural sciences.”’ 


Speech of Dr. Chas. Bell Taylor, F. R. C. S., at Not- 
tingham, Nov. 16, 1892: ‘No good ever came out of vivi- 
section since the world began ; and in my humble opinion 
no good ever can.” 


Dr. Edward Berdoe, M. R. C. S., in the London 
Globe of August 3, 1892: “Ihave been trying for many 
years to find what the blessings are which vivisection 
has conferred on the race, but I have not succeeded.” 


Prof. Lawson Tait, F. R. C.S. E., foremost abdom- 
inal surgeon of England, and once a vivisector, at a 
meeting in St. James Hall, London, May 26, 1891, 
said: “Inthe art of surgery the practice of vivisection has 
done nothing but wrong.”’ 


John Fletcher, M. D., of Edinburgh Medical School, 
in Introductory Lecture (London) pp. 11-12: “During 
many years’ experience in lecturing (on physio- 
logy) ... Ihave never yet found it necessary in a single 
instance to expose a suffering animal for the purpose of 
elucidating any point in physiology.” 


Surgeon-General Gordon, M. D., C. B., Hon. Physi- 
cian to the Queen: “In the performance of vivi- 
sectional experiments, structural and other differences 
between the several ordersof animals experimented 
upon and the human species are in many respects 
found to be so absolute that experimenters themselves 
confess the inapplicability to the latter of results obtained 
Srom the former.” 


FEED THE BIRDS. 


—> 


The question is asked us, *‘ What is the circulation 
of Our Dumb Animals f 

Answer — Regularly between 50,000 and 60,000, and 
sometimes it has been from 100,000 to 200,000. 


Our Dumb Animals GOES EACH MONTH 
In the State to 


All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massa- 
chusetts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. 
All Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presi- 
dents and cashiers, postmasters, school superin- 
tendents, large numbers of writers, speakers and 
teachers through the State. About 500 of the So- 
ciety’s agents in almost every Massachusetts city 
and town. 

“Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds 
of coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of 
all Massachusetts newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 


Outside the State. 


All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own 
and foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of 
Mercy in our own and other countries. Members of 
our NationalCongress. Presidents of all American Col- 
leges and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speak- 
ers, teachers, and many others in various States and 
Territories. The editors of about twenty thousand Amer- 
tcan publications, including all in our own country and 
British America. 

Of these about twenty thousand we have good rea- 
sons for believing that not less than nineteen thou- 
sand, and perhaps more, are read either by editors or 
by their wives and children. 


“The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every 
man, woman and child in the country. Price, 
5 cents.—Boston Courier. 


Our last edition of ‘‘The Strike at Shane’s” 
was 50,000. Our last edition of ‘*Hollyhurst,”’ 
20,000. 


“LIGHT TO BENEFIT MANKIND.” 


For this valuable paper written by a New York 
Vice-president of our American Humane Education 
Society—gratuitously circulated by American Humane 
Education Society—write 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President, 

19 Milk Street, Boston. 


DON’T FORGET. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we take a 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind 
to his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed 
horse. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 

Black Beauty in paper covers, 6 cents at 

office, or 10 cents mailed ; cloth bound, 25 cents 
each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane's, Four Months in 
New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobiography, 
in paper covers, 6 cents each at office, or 10 
cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 cents each at 
office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents at 
office, or 72 cents mailed. Cheaper edition, 
25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both editions cloth 
bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all remit- 
tances. 


We offer One 
Thousand Dollars 
for evidence to con- 
vict ten persons in 
Massachusetts of 
violation of our 
State law by cruel 
vivisection — name- 
ly, One Hundred 
Dollars for’ evi- 


dence in each case. 


Blessed are the 
merciful for they 
shall obtain mercy.” 


GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President. 


MRS. FAIRCHILD-ALLEN, OF AURORA, ILLINOIS. 


Founder of the Illinois Anti-Vivisection Society and one of, the 
foremost humane writers and workers in our country. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 

To those who will have them properly posted we 
send: 

(1.) Placards for the protection of birds. 

(2.) Placards for the protection of horses from 
docking and tight check-reins. 


WHAT A DOCKED HORSE TELLS. 


(1.) That the owner does not care one straw for 
the suffering of dumb animals. 

(2.) That the owner does not care one straw for 
the good opinion of nine-tenths of his fellow-citizens 
who witness the effects of his cruelty. 


IS IT CRUEL? 


Is it cruel to keep a horse locked up in a stable 
without exercise? 

Answer; Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condi- 
tion. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals then the cruelty is still 
greater. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


PRIZES 8675. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) 
$100 for evidence which shall enable the Society to 
convict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2.) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3.) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his horse 
to be mutilated for life. 

(4.) $50 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5.) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes 
of $5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the 


laws of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating 
bird or taking eggs from its nest. 
GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


PRIZE ESSAYS. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and re- 
ceive a copy without charge. 


A SONG OF SNOW-TIME. 


Sing asong of snow-time, 
Now it’s passing by, 
Million little fleecy flakes 
Falling from the sky; 
When the ground is covered, 
And the hedge and trees, 
There will be a gay time 
For the Chickadees. 


Boys are in the school-house 
Drawing on their slates 
Pictures of the coasting-place, 
And thinking of their skates; 
Girls are nodding knowingly, 
Smilingly about, 
Thinking of a gay time, 
When the school is out. 


Three o’clock, four o’clock, 
Bang! goes the bell; 
Get your hats and coats and wraps, 
Hurry off, pell-mell! 
Bring along the coasters all, 
If you want some fun; 
Up to the hill-top, 
Jump and slide and run! 


Steady now! Ready now! 
Each in his place! 

Here we go, there we go, 
Down on a race! 

Sing a song of snow-time, 
When the flakes fall; 

Coast-time, skate-time, 
Best time of all! 
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WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child and older person to seize 
every opportunity 40 say a kind 
I answer: To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


make some other human being or 
some dumb creature happier. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


26246 East St. Louis, Ill. 
Lincoln School. 
Sumner Band. 

P., B. F. Bowles. 

26247 Douglas Band. 

P., Mrs. Pitts. 

26248 Golden Rule Band. 

» Mrs. Bass. 

26249 Bus Workers Band. 

x Miss Minnie Scott. 

26250 Lincoln Band. 

P., Miss Mary Scott. 

26251 Webster School. 
Webster Band. 

P., W. G. Padfield. 

26252 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Voss. 

26253 Lincoln Band. 

, Miss Conway. 

26254 Goldenrod Band. 

P., Miss Sullivan. 

26255 Little Defenders Band. 
P., Miss Stief. 

26256 Geo. Washington Band. 

Miss Sander. 
26257 Columbia Band. 
» Miss Cantillon. 
26258 Red, White and Blue Band. 
, Miss Marion. 
26259 Willing Workers Band. 
, Miss Donahue. 

26260 Star Band. 

P., Miss Runnels. 

26261 Little Helpers Band. 

Miss Joergensen. 

26262 Pans Band. 

P., Miss Mills. 

26263 Busy Bee Band. 
Miss Abey. 

26264 Franklin School. 
Union Band. 

P., Mr. Guithnes. 

26265 W: ide Awake Band. 

P., Miss Flanagan. 

26266 Helpi ng Hand Band. 

Malone 

26267 e Washington Band, 

iss Bartley. 

26268 White & Band. 
P., Miss Flint. 

26269 I’ il Try Band. 

» Miss Davis. 
26270 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Driscoll. 

26271 W illing Workers Band, 

» Miss Robbins. 

26272 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Flynn. 

26273 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Parker. 

274 Star Band. 
P., Miss Fietze. 

26275 Sunbeam Band. 

P., Miss Leithner. 

26276 Little Helpers Band. 
P., Miss Kelley. 

26277 Llinois City School. 
Excelsior Band. 

P,, I. H. Todd. 

26278 L ittle Helpers Band. 
P., Miss Shone, 

26279 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Carson. 

26280 Helping Hand Band. 
P., Miss Bridges. 

26281 White & Blue Band, 

, Miss Ram 
26282 Wide Awake tena, 
., Miss Bean. 
., Miss Young. 
26284 Sunbeam Band. 
., Miss Edwards. 
285 Kind Hands Band. 
P., Miss Hill. 
286 Monroe School. 
Longfellow Band. 
P., D. Walter Potts. 

26287 Little ‘Defenders Band. 
P., Miss Kimmel. 

26288 George Washington Band. 
P., Miss Findley. 

26289 Golden Rule Band, 

. Miss Carson, 

26290 Hand Band, 
P., Miss Elam, 

26291 Lincoln Band. 

B. F. Washington, 

26292 Douglas School. : 
Excelsior Band, 

26293 Sunbeam Band. 

P., Miss Flaherty. 

26294 Red, White & Blue Band. 
P., Miss Lacy. 

26295 George Washington Band. 
P., Miss Cunningham, 

26296 Good Samaritan Band. 
P., Miss Buckley. 


26297 St. Mary’s School. 
Star of the Sea Band, 
P., Sister Regena, 
26298 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Sister Alphonsa. 
26299 Holy Innocents Band. 
ister Mary Pius. 
26300 Holy Angels Band. 
P., Sister Sybilena. 
26301 St: Patric ks School. 
St. Patricks Band. 
P., Sister Ethel. 
26302 St. — Band. 
P., Sister Sylvanus. 
26303 Holy Angels Band, 
ister Euphrasia. 
26304 Hol Innocents Band. 
P., Sister Maxentia. 
26305 St. Peters School. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., John Mangelsdort. 
26306 Mattoon, Ill. 
West Side School. 
George Washington Band. 
P., Nellie Shea. 
26807 Lincoln Band. 
» Miss Keeley. 
26308 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Voight. 
26309 Red, White & Blue Band. 
Miss Chapman. 
26310 Longfellow Band. 
P., Miss Shaker, 
26311 Star Band. 
P., Miss Barr. 
26312 Columbia Band. 
P., Miss Graham. 
26313 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Jennings. 
26314 Little Helpers Band. 
» Miss Riddle, 
26315 Central School. 
. G. Whittier 
P.. Anna Po 
26316 I’li Try Band. 
P., Miss Thornberry. 
26317 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Mescall. 
26318 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Beeker, 
26319 Plumfield Band. 
» Miss Heffernan. 
26320 Sunshine Band. 
P., Mrs. Price. 
26321 South School. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Lelia Purdy. 
26322 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Marker. 
26323 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Wright. 
26324 George Washington Band. 
P., Miss Woods, 
26325 Grammar School. 
C. Dudley Warner Band. 
P., Miss Neel. 
26326 John Burroughs Band. 
iss O’Connor. 
26327 High School. 
Excelsior Band, 
P., B. F. Armitage. 
26328 George T. Angell Band. 
P., E. Kate Carmen. 
26329 North Side School, 
Lincoln Band. 
P., Anna Diehl. 
26330 George Washington Band. 
iss Brasee. 
26331 Golden Rule Band, 
P., Mrs. Brin. 
26382 Sunbeam Band, 
26333 Braeden School, 
Star Band. 
P., Ida Barnett. 
26334 Columbian School. 
Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss McCarty. 
26335 George W ashington Band. 
P., Miss Morgan. 
26336 Golden Rule Band, 
» Miss Parrish, 
26337 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Phillips. 
26338 St. Josephs School. 
Holy Angels Band. 
P., Sister Cecilia. 
26339 Sacred Heart Band. 
P., Sister lrene. 
26340 Our Lady’s Charity Band. 
P., Sister Syblina. 
26341 East Orange, N. J. 
Angell Band. 
P., Mrs, James J. McCoy, 
26342 Hillsboro, Ohio. 
George T. Angell Band. 
P., Thetta M. Walker. 
26343 Foster Centre, R. I. 
Sunshire Band. 
P., Miss Lena M, Howard. 


26344 So. Foster, R. I, 
Foster Island Band. 
P., Miss Addie R. Cook. 
26345 Garfield, Wash. 
Junior Endeavor Band. 
P., Bessie McCroskey. 
26346 Knoxv ille, Tenn. 
Little Helpers Band. 
P., Emilie Weiss. 
26347 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., James B. Roberts. 
26348 Owatonna, Minn. 
Junior League Band. 
fe Miss Anni a Schafer. 


P., Mrs. E. Harmon. 
26350 Port Hope, Ontario. 

Sunbeam Band. 

P., Miss Emily Harris. 
26351 Saucier, Miss. 

So. Miss. Band. 

P., Mr. Wiley Hudson. 
26352 Colfax, Iowa. 

"Band. 

, L. H. Lyons. 

26353 eee Neb. 

Sherman School. 

Little People’s Band. 

P., Miss Ida E. Mack. 
26354 Kindness Band. 

P., Belle A. Humphrey. 
26355 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Virginia R. Victor. 
26356 Vinton School. 

Dumb Animal Band. 


P., Miss Anna E, Hutchins. 


26357 Defenders Band. 
» Miss Abbie Leighton, 
26358 Helping Band, 
P., Miss Hattie I. White. 
26359 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Amy A. Watts. 
26360 Om: tha View School. 
Clara Barton Band. 
P., Miss Effie Reed. 
26361 Abraham Lincoln Band. 
» Miss Emily Dorn. 
26362 Anna Millard Band. 
P., Miss Cordelia Johnson, 
26363 Biack Beauty Band. 
» Mary E. Latey. 
26364 Ann: 1 Sewall Band. 
P., Myrtle E. Seymour. 
26365 Florence Nightingale Band. 


P., Miss Elizabeth S. Hiatt. 


26366 Remember Band. 
P., Anna M., Bigger. 
26367 Gibson School. 
Riverview Band. 
P., Wm. Parker. 
26368 Bancroft School. 
Audubon Band, 
P., Miss Helen Wyckoff. 
26369 Rosa Bonheur Band, 
P., Virginia L. White. 
26370 Phil. Sheridan Band. 
» Florence M. Leighton, 
26371 Robbie Burns Band. 
P., Miss Mary L. Hodge. 
26372 Sparrow Band. 
Aurelia V. Pearson, 
26373 Robin Redbreast Band. 
P., Carrie A, Nash. 
26374 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Little Workers Band. 
P., May Deagan, 
26375 Dayton, Ohio. 
Dayton Band. 
P., Sara Barcalow. 
26376 Omaha, Neb. 
Forest School. 
Riverview Band. 
P., Miss Fanny Nevins. 
26377 Right Royal Helpers Band. 
Miss Iowa Mullen. 


26378 F: aithful Forest Friends B’d. 


P., Poppy Hostetter. 
26379 Kindness Band. 

P., Carrie M. po 
26380 Lincoln School. 

Golden Eagle Band. 

P., Miss Jennie L. Redfield. 
26381 Little Sunbeams Band. 

-» Miss Alice G. Parker. 

26382 Gentle Band. 

P., Margaret K. Boyd. 
26383 Wee Defenders Band. 

P., Miss M. Boyd. 
26384 Sunshine Band. 

P.. Lillian M. Wilbur. 
26385 Thanks riving Band. 

P., Ida E. Blackmore. 
26386 Black Beauty B: and, 

P., Lulu B. Werne. 
26387 The Protectors Band. 

P., Mary D. Ballantyne, 
26388 Audubon Band. 

P., Mrs. Fannie C. Fernald. 
26389 Rosa Bonheur Band. 


P., Miss Mary B. Goodman, 


26390 Humane Patriots Band. 
P., Minnie V. Moriarty. 
26391 Sedalia, Mo. 
So. Sedalia Band. 
P., Frank Hobert. 
26392 Brookly n, N.Y. 
Band. 
, R. J. Miller. 
26393 Colo. 
Junior League Band. 
P., Latilla W. Bailey. 
26394 Brier Hill, Ohio. 


Friends of the Helpless Band, 


P., Mabel Diddams. 
26395 Phenix, N. Y. 

Thanksgiving Band. 

P., Caroline Wandell. 
26396 Detroit, Mich 

Riverside Boys Band. 

P., Agnes M. Parker. 
26397 ‘Auburn, ¥. 

Wide Awake Band. 

P., Grace D. McGrew. 
26398 Youngstown, Ohio. 

Juvenile Band. 

P., Harry Meyers. 
26399 Youngstown, Ohio. 

Washington Band. 

P., Harry Foley. 
26400 Rockford, Ohio. 

Rockford’ Band. 

P., Miss Merl Wagers. 
26401 Gloversville, N. Y. 

Tha anksgivin Band. 

P., Mary C. Hazen. 
26402 E. Providence Centre, R. I. 

Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Annie R. Pearse. 
26403 Union Grammar School. 

Protection Band. 

P., Miss Amey F, Bowen. 
26404 Merciful Workers Band. 

P,. Miss — Sundberg. 
26405 Rumford, R. 

Kindness to ‘ali Band. 


P., Miss Nellie F. McAdams, 


26406 Busy Bees Band. 
P., Miss Mary E. Murphy. 
26407 Olneyville, R. 1. 
Black Beauty Band. 
r. T. F. Irons. 
26408 Providence, R. I. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss J. A. McLaren. 
26409 Olneyville, R. I. 
Friend Band. 
» Miss Mary I. Grant. 
26410 oi. 
Grey Friar’s Bobby Band. 
P.. Miss Alice M. Gifford. 
26411 
Busy Workers Band. 
P., Miss Emma A. Potter. 
26412 Busy Bees Band. 
Miss M, A. Cozzens, 
26413 Central Falls, R. 1. 
Protecting Band. 
P., Miss Alma Bannon, 
26414 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Protectors Band. 
P., Tom Eynon. 
26415 Twelve Mile, Ind. 
Red Bird Band. 
P., Master Ferd. Carter. 
26416 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Pilgrim Band. 
P,, Frank Whiteside. 
26417 Omaha, Neb. 
Fr: = Sears Band. 
P., Mrs. Mary L. Kidder. 
26418 E. Omaha Band. 
P., Miss Alvison. 
26419 Dodge School, 
ue Band. 
» Mr. W.H. Allen. 
26420 Bit ack Bei auty Band. 
P., Miss Edholm. 
26421 Aksarben and, 
P., Mrs. Kean. 
26422 Golden Rule Band, 
P., Miss Bruner. 
26423 On Time Band. 
P., Miss Gamble. 
26424 Kindness Band. 
P., Miss Hughes, 
26425 Webster School. 
George T. Angell Band. 
P., Miss Ada E. Alexander. 
26426 Coleridge Band. 
P., Ada I. Hopper. 
26427 Geor, e L. Miller Band, 
Margaret McAra, 
26428 Rosa Bonheur Band. 
P., Miss Burgess. 
26429 Black Beauty Band. 
P., Lida S. Burnett. 
26430 Kipling Band. 
P., Alta Peacock. 
26431 gd Bergh Band. 
P., Margaret K. Lehmer, 
26432 Dr. Brown Band. 
P., Emily Wood, 


26433 Eugene Field Band. 
Ellen Davis. 
26434 Celia Thaxter Band. 
P., Dora M. Coburn. 
26435 Hanover, Mass. 
Hanover Band. 
P., Aurelia H, Bonney. 
26436 Farmersville, Ohio. 
Farmersville Band. 
P., Master Max Patton. 
26437 Youngstown, Ohio, 
Youngstown Band. 
P., Walter Leedy. 
26438 Bright Eyes Band. 
., George Robertson. 
26439 Merciful Band. 
P., Frank Thorn, 
26440 Black Beauty Band. 
., Naomi Lamb, 
26441 Protecting Band. 
P., James Stevenson, 
26442 Carmel, N. Y. 
Carmel Band. 
P., Mrs. G. E. Reed. 
26443 Moline, Ill. 
Moline Band, 
P., Myrtle Nelson. 
26444 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Youngstown Band, 
P., Miss Eva E. Honey. 
26445 Omaha, Neb. 
Train School. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Jennie M.McKoon. 
26446 George F. Train Band. 
P., Alice D. Orr. 
26447 Clara Barton Band. 
P., Annie I. Gillis. 
26448 owe Bonheur Band, 
P., Cora Swanson. 
26449 John James Audubon Band. 
atharine Walcott. 
26450 Dr. Geo. L. Miller Band. 
P., Carrie M, Hicks. 
26451 Little Sunbeams Band, 
P., Edith K. Otis. 
26452 Palenville, N. Y. 
Moral Band. 
P., Mary E. Trumpbom. 
26453 Sydney, Breton, 
ney Band. 
Ada E. Jost. 
26454 ‘Augusta, Ga. 
W. Ed, Platt Band, 
P., Mr. F. P. Bullock. 
26455 Duluth, Minn. 
Duluth Band, 
P., Swan Erickson. 
26456 Youngstown, Ohio, 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mabel Black. 
26457 Warren, Maine. 
Little Star Band, 
P., Miss Harriet F. Springer. 
26458 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Y Band, 
P., Lucy Reedy. 
26459 Hillsboro, Ill. 
Lincoln Band. 
P., Hattie Ludewick. 
26460 Lakewood, R. I. 
Junior Society Band. 
P., Lula M. Stillman. 
26461 Chicago, Ill, 
Black Beauty Band, 
P., Mrs. Lepha A. Crowley. 
26462 Omaha, Neb. 
West Side School. 
Red, White and Blue Band. 
P., Kate L. Brown, 
26463 Canary Band. 
P., Lydia C, Bruechut. 
26464 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Merciful Band. 
P., George Hartman. 
26465 West End, Pa. 
Upper Brownstown Sch’! B’d. 
P., P. G. Shelby. 
26466 Omaha, Neb, 
Andrew Jackson Band, 
P., Sheuill Fleming. 
26467 Biloxi, Miss. 
Biloxi Band. 
P., Miss Rose D. Andrew. 
26468 Warren, R. I. 
Concord Defenders Band, 
P., Lena F, Kemp. 
26469 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Good Samaritans Band, 
P., Florence Mikesell. 
26470 Travers City, Mich, 
Fernwood Band. 
P., Edith Bassett. 
26471 Youngstown, Ohio, 
Junior Humane Band. 
P., Willie Jenkins. 
26472 Youngstown, Ohio. 
Good Will Band, 
P., Hazel Albert. 
26473 Sterling, Colo. 
Room No, 1 Band, 
P., Miss Louise M. Dyer. 


| 
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HOW THE BEARS ATE THE SQUASH 
PIES. 


[By E. CAVAZZA, in Harper’s Young People. 


It appeared large, round and golden in the Novem- 
ber twilight. * * * * . * 

What! the moon? 

Dear young people, who was talking about the 
moon? I referred to a squash pie. Can't one tell a 
story in one’s own way? 

It was in one sense a pie of a thousand — that is, 
for excellence. Numerically, it was one of six 
baked during the afternoon of the day before 
Thanksgiving by Mrs. Samuel Parmenter, who 
lived in a township in northern Maine, surrounded 
by pine woods and by the society of Mr. Par- 
menter and the children. These were Jack, who 
was twelve years old; Benny and Bobby, the twins, 
who were six years of age; and dear little two- 
year-old Luella Adeline Amelia. * * * 

Jack and Benny and Bobby and Luly had watched 
their mother make that noble squash pie and its 
fellows. They had hindered her—they called it 
helping her— while she made the pastry. She had 
pared and sliced and boiled the squash, and Jack 
helped her sift it, and Bobby stirred in the milk 
while she beat the eggs, and Benny suggested an 
extra spoonful of sugar to each pie, and Luly, in 
her high chair by the table, looked on, laughing 
with pleasure — which was perhaps the best help of 
all. By twilight the pies were baked, and set away 
in the little pantry to cool. When Mr. Parmenter 
came home from the woods, with his axe over his 
shoulder, everybody told him, from Luly up to 
** mother,” that the pies looked remarkably good. 

* * * * * * * 

The kitchen was small and the fire in the oven 
had been hot; therefore the little pantry which 
opened from the kitchen needed a current of fresh 
air, and Mrs. Parmenter sent Benny to raise the 
window, and keep it open by sticking a nail into 
the woodwork of its frame. When the family went 
upstairs to their bedrooms under the roof the win- 
dow was forgotten. However, it was unlikely that 
any United States bank cashier would come down 
all the way from Canada for the purpose of making a 
forced loan of Mrs. Parmenter’s pies; and, on the 
other hand, if no robbers were to be expected, nei- 
ther were any guests to be looked for. This being a 
story for Thanksgiving Day, it seems almost in- 
incredible; but so it was. Mr. Parmenter had no 
vagabond brother; Mrs. Parmenter no rich uncle in 
foreign parts; they never had disowned a child or 
quarrelled with a relative. Reconciliations and 
pathetic home-comings were impossible; nobody 
was angry and all were there, cheerfully awaiting 
the dawn of Thanksgiving Day. 

The twins were soon asleep. Jack lay awake, 
for the goldenorb of the November night—the 
moon I mean this time, not the squash pie —cast a 
beam of light across his pillow. 

“Hope I sha'n’t be moonstruck,” he thought to 
himself. Then he heard a noise out-of-doors on the 
turf, something like the heavy steps of a stout per- 
son walking with clumsy rubber boots. Jack was 
out of bed in a minute and at the little gable win- 
dow. Putting forth his head he could see a large 
black figure that resembled a fat man in a fur coat, 
peeping in at the window of the pantry, which was 
directly beneath the window where Jack was 
watching. He looked beyond; a few yards away 
from the house were two smaller personages sim- 
ilar in shape to the intruder at the pantry. This 
visitor leaned in at the window, then took out the 
best of those pies and dropped it upon the ground, 
where it broke in pieces. Now the smaller creat- 
ures came running, and each possessed himself of a 
share of the pie. It was a black bear with her two 
little cubs. 

Bears in northern Maine are rather good-natured 
neighbors. They have a way, it is true, of borrow- 
ing'ears of corn and honey-comb and fruit, and they 
are forgetful as to repaying of the loan; but every 
one has known that sort of neighbor upon two 
feet instead of four. These bears rarely attack any 
person unless provoked ; and who would think any better 
of a bear who would see his wife shot and his babies 
carried into captivity without using his natural weapons 
of defence? 

But Mrs. Bear ought to have asked leave of Mrs. 
Parmenter before borrowing those pies. So thought 
Jack; and he hastened to awake his father, who, 


‘*What are 
the pauses?” 
asked the 
teacher of 
the primary 
school. 

“Things 
that grows on 
cats,” said 
alittle boy. 
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having heard the story, came from his bedroom 
with his gun, and followed by the boy went noise- 
lessly down the stairs into the kitchen. By this 
time the bear had divided two pies between her 
cubs before helping herself to any. She heard the 
footsteps on the kitchen floor and made with one 
paw an odd signal to the cubs; and the chubby 
little fellows toddled and tumbled away as fast as 
they were able. The mother bear did not follow 
them immediately. There was a chance of danger, 
she knew; but there was also achance of more pie. 
When she saw Mr. Parmenter and his son she began 
to think the situation serious. She dropped upon 
all-fours and moved off, with her lumbering gait, a 
distance of about a dozen paces. There she paused, 
stood up again upon her hind legs and thrust her 
paw— which must have been strongly flavored with 
squash pie—into her mouth and sucked it vigor- 
ously. Then drooping both paws ina comical atti- 
tude she looked squarely in the face of Mr. Par- 
menter, asiftosay: ‘ Here I am, caught in the act 
of stealing pies for my cubs. You are witness, 
judge and jury. I plead guilty, with extenuating 
circumstances.” 

Mr. Parmenter raised his gun, aiming at the bear. 
Then he lowered it. ‘Jack,’ said he, “I have a 
great mind to let her go. You say she fed those pies to 
her cubs. I guess mother would feel pretty sorry 
if she hadn’t a piece of pie to give the twins 
to-morrow. And it don’t seem hardly right, when 
we are just about to thank Providence for mercies 
received, to kill a creature for taking a bit of what 
has been provided. I guess when the Governor ap- 
pointed Thanksgiving Day for folks, there was 
nothing said in the proclamation about it being fast- 
day for bears. Jacky, I’m going to spare the old 
creature.” 

Jack took a pie —tin plate and all—‘and threw it 
out of the window toward the bear, who fell upon 
it joyfully. 

“Jack, my son, are you crazy?” 

‘“*No, father; but that pie was a little burnt on one 
side, and—and the old bear hadn’t any. That makes 
three pies for the bears, and leaves three pies for the Par- 
menters.”’ 


From FRED L. ROWE, Managing Editor of 
“ Christian Leader.” 
CINCINNATI, Ohio, Dec. 11, 1896. 

DEAR SIR: 

While taking a stage trip between Monticello and 
Burnside, Ky., 1 rode with the driver. At a mid- 
way point on our trip I noticed ahead of usa young 
kitten, and was also surprised that it did not move 
as we approached it. The cat was too young to 
realize its danger, and when we were almost upon 
it,a large dog, which had been standing watching 
some men at work, saw the kitten and leaped into 
the middle of the road. He hesitated a moment, 
apparently realizing that his sharp teeth might 
hurtit. Then jumping behind the kitten, he liter- 
ally boosted it out of the road with his nose, and 
when it was out of danger, returned to watching 
the men. 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is the 
humane education of the millions 
who are soon to come on the 
stage of action. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


AN IMPORTANT LETTER. 
Mr. ANGELL, 

Dear Sir:—I wish to give a considerable 
sum of money after my death to The American 
Humane Education Society, but I have several 
relatives who have no interest in humane work, 
and in whom I have no interest whatever, 
who will be very likely to try to break my will. 
How can I prevent it? Yours truly. 


Answer —Convey such portion of your property 
as you wish to give our Society either to the trus- 
tees of our permanent fund [or other trustees if you 
80 prefer], on condition that they shall take charge 
of the property and pay you all the income during 
your life, and at your death convey the balance to 
The American Humane Education Society. In this 
way you will be relieved from taking care of the 
property, receive all the income during your life, 
and make it absolutely certain that your relatives 
cannot break your will. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


HOW YOU CAN MAKE SOME MONEY. 


We have several !times suggested that in every 
town in the United States and British America where 
a newspaper is printed Our Dumb Animals is favor- 
ably known, and that any young gentleman or lady 
or boy or girl who cares tocanvass for it can raise a 
very pretty sum of money by retaining one-half of 
every fifty-cent subscription. 

In nearly every town local editors would willingly 
aid canvassers, as they receive the paper every 
month without charge. 

The proper way is to draw up a paper for sub- 
scriptions headed, “ We, the undersigned, will take for 
ourselves, or to be given away to drivers, teamsters, 

hools, Sunday-.schools, teachers or others for one year, 
the number of copies of Our Dumb Animals written 
opposite our respective names,”—then get a few of 
the most prominent people of the town to subscribe, 
and then there will be no difficulty in getting 
others. Some of ourcanvassers have been able, in 
some places, to make as high as ten to fifteen dol- 
lars a day. 

We send specimen copies without charge to those 
who wish to canvass. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


FROM WHITTIER’S ‘‘SNOW-BOUND.” 


In starry flake and pellicle 

All day the hoary meteor fell; 

And when the second morning shone, 
We looked upon a world unknown, 
On nothing we could call our own. 
Around the glistening wonder bent 
The blue walls of the firmament, 

No cloud above, no earth below— 

A universe of sky and snow! 

The old familiar sights of ours 

Took marvellous shapes; strange domes and towers 
Rose up where sty or corn-crib stood, 
Or garden wall or belt of wood. 


A smooth, white mound the brush pile showed, 
A fenceless drift what once was road; 

The bridle-post an old man sat 

With loose. flung coat and high cocked hat; 

The well curb had a Chinese roof; 

And even the long sweep, high aloof, 

In its slant splendor seemed to tell 

Of Pisa’s leaning miracle. 
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They were lost on the prairie in a snow-storm but the horse 


saved their lives. 


erts, $1.25; E. S. Taggart, 
$1.25; Mrs. J. H. Suck- 
ling, $1.20; Brentano’s, 
$0.75; C. A. Jones, $0.75; 
Miss C. Guernsey, $0.75; 
Abbie B. Owen, $0.75; 
M. A. Downing, $0.75; 
Mrs. A. A. Barker, $0.75; 
L. Richards, $0.75; J. H. 
Au, $0.75; Sub. News Co., 
$0.63. 


Two DOLLARS EACH. 

T. W. Thompson, W. B. 
Clarke & Co., Mrs. E.C. 
Greenville, H. A. Dorr, 
Mrs. S. H. Wood, Sarah 
R. Bowman, Mrs. F. B. 
Gleason, Mrs. S. B. Cone, 
Mrs. C. D. Morris, Mary 
D. Ware, Mrs. J. P. Gar- 
nett. 


ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY 
CENTS EACH. 

Miss J. Shadie, Mrs. 
Eliza Shumway, Mrs. M. 
A. Boynton, Lizzie C. 
Haynes, Mrs. Morgan, 
Mrs. M.H. Winkley, Mrs. 


Receipts by the M.S. P. C. A. for December, 1896. 
Fines and witness fees, $122.06. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. Pickering, $100; Mrs. C. C. Corbin, 
$100; Mrs. J. M. Welsh, $20; Franklin Lindley Couch, 
$15; Hon. Perlie A. Dyar, $10; Geo. L. Foster, $10; 
Miss A. Elder, $10; Miss Hilda Whiteside, $10; Mrs. 
R. H. Cole, $10; 2d Parish Church, Dorchester, $3.50. 


FIVE DOLLARS EACH. 

G. D. Howe, Mrs. G. D. Howe, E. A. Hills, John 
Olmstead, J. L. Gardner, W. Channing, 0. W. Cook, 
J.C. Braman, G. B. Upton, G. 8. Merriam, ‘'A. Z.,”* 
Cc. F. Adams, Mrs. R. M. Hodges, Miss Mary Crane, 
Mrs. A. L. Fisher, D. Mackintosh & Sons Co., R. H. 
White Co., C. R. Codman, W. & S. W. Bates, A. F. 
Whitin, Emmons Crocker, “For mother’s sake,” 
Cash, R. F. Hawkins. 


Two DOLLARS EACH. 

Mrs. Dr. C. E. Hastings, G. Frye, Cash, Mrs. L. D. 
Fuller, E. L. Spaulding, G. H. Mackdy, A. J. Jen- 
nings, Mrs. C. Howard, Mrs. E. S. Wilkinson, J. R. 
Tomblen, Mrs. M.J. Butler, Dr. Julia A. B. Russell, 
Mrs. A. Macullar, Kimball & Cary Co., R. H. Cole, 
Miss F. E. Mason, W. H. 8S. Jordan, Geo. C. Lee, 
Miss M. A.Weymouth, Mrs. M.S. Israel, E. F. Hayden. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


J.O. Bishop, F. S. Heseltine, Eliza B. Morse, A. A. 
Lincoln, Dr. C. E. Miles, J. E. Burke, Mrs. G.I. Alden, 
Dr. C. H. Davis, C. W. Sabin, Arnold Etter, W. Firth, 
E. L. Tead, D. H. Merriam, Dr. T. J. Springall, J. 
Williams, G. F. Hewitt, J.W. Wilson, E. L. Hadaway, 
F. C. Steele, E. H. Wakefield, Jr,, ‘*‘ Naumkeag,” 
Mrs. C. A. Burdett, Mrs. A. W. Weld, J. S. Saunder- 
son, Mrs. E.C. Emerson, Mrs. C. P. Coffin, Miss A. 
A. Manning, C. F. Pinkham, Mrs. G. W. Cummings, 
Rev. M. Mahoney, G.W. Frye, Mrs. M. H.S. Blaisdell, 
F. H. Nazro, Geo. Nye, Dr. M. M. Hathaway, E. Barn- 
ard, E, W. Burdett, Mrs. N. E. Bamford, Mrs. M. 
Reese, Mrs. A. M. L. Clark, C. G. Thompson, Mrs. C. 
G. Thompson, Rev. J. L. R. Trask, F. B. Spalter, 
Wm. Batt, Mrs. 8. D. Field; Mrs. Ida F. Pratt, F. W. 
Dorr, Miss A. Fletcher, Esther R. Holmes, Lydia M. 
Cherry, P. F. Goodwin, M. N. Smith, Catherine Z. 
Davis, G. A. Allison, Hill & Greene, J. Henderson, 
F. F. Marshall, D. B. Marshall, Dr. A. J. French, 
Mrs. W.J. Parker, Mrs. W. C. Trafford, Mrs. J. C. 
Estes, E. Norris, H. M. Brewster, Miss F. E. Shearer, 
Mrs. 8. E. Garver, Miss G. C. Thayer, L. F. Stratton, 
Hon. D. Russell, C. W. Chamberlin, Mrs. B. D. Davol, 
E. A. Whitman, Miss Mary Hyde. 

All others in sums of less than one dollar, $0.50. 

Total, $525.00. 

The American Humane Education Society, $225. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 
Miss A. L. Faulkner, $10.85; Mrs. C. H. Sparks, $9.75; 


Nebraska Humane Society, $8; Dr. W. E. Keith, $7; | 
Mrs. A. T. Potter, $5.60; Mrs. R. H. Cole, $5; Mrs. F. | 


Cairns, $4.25; S. E. Quimby, $4; R. R. Peironnet, $3.75; 
Moore's Agency, $3.75; Brockton Humane Society, 
$3; Guild’s Agency, $2.63; J. A. H. Colby, $2.50; Mrs. 
M. T. McTeer, $2.50; Mr. Sprague, $2.25; H. M. 
Spaulding, $1.80; Emma Shindler, $1.75; Miss Louise 


J.S. Antisdale. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

C. R. Mills, E. Webster, S. P. T. Willets, Eliz. P. 
Smith, Elijah B. Morse, Miss C. Flagler, B. F. Dyer, 
Rogers’ Free Library, Miss Florence Dow, Harriet 
N. Brown, Mary E. Libbey, H. Woodbury, Mrs. S. 8. 
Harriman, D. Donohoe, Miss A. M. Hapgood, Miss 
M. Luckens, E. J. Blake, Miss J. 8. Wintersteen, 
Miss C. Duren, Mrs. E. W. Shuler, Dr. H. Williams, 
Mrs. Dr. Proctor, Mrs. B. C. Perry, J. W. Kimball, 
N. P. Houghton, J. A. Billingsley, A. G. Clark, A. A. 
Locke, Mrs. S. C. Thayer, Rev. John Wood, Mrs. A. 
E. McIntyre, L. F. Thayer, Geo. Kinney, W. Jacobus, 
Grumiaux’s Agency, L. J. Wetherbee, Susanna Brin- 
ton, O. H. Willard, Jessie O. Hawley, Mrs. M.A. Hol- 
man. 

CENTS EACH. 

Mrs. S. B. Thompson, Mrs. E. M. H. Edwards, G. C. 
Wildman, W. E. Fay, Mrs. M. Murdock, Miss Mary 
Sprecher, A.C. Tyler, Mrs. E. W. Hunt, G. W. Sabre, 
Mary K. Haynes, Mrs. J. Fesson, C. Perkins, Miss E. 
Russell, Petina A. Bergh, Mary Hooper, Madaline 
Porter, H. B. Eshelman, J. W. Schmidt, Mrs. C. A. 
Huntington, Lydia M. Tucker, C. Fannie Allyn, 
Miss N. W. Townsend, J. C. Lewis, Grace Nugent, 
J.C. Braman, Miss G. Pettengill, C. F. Drake, C. B. 
Snell, Mrs. L. L. Lewis, Mrs. M. E. Coggswell, Mrs. 
E. B. Averill, Elizabeth Wyer, Mrs. L. B. Chamber- 
lain, J. C. Fernald, Miss Mary Lee, H. C. Evans, 
Fred Warden, C. A. Stephens, G. W. Keith, L. A. 
Evans, G. H. Slater, Miss E. Ledyard, Mrs. E. J. 
Andrews, Mrs. E. G. Cedarholm, Emma J. Moreley, 
Mr. Faye, M. Beedle, Minnie A. Ball, 8. Eliza Brig- 
ham, W. W. Most, Lucie C. Ware, Miss A. T. Burnett, 
Edith Johe, H. W. Chapman, J. B. Green, Zayma 
King, Mr. Burgess, R. C. Peck, W. A. Smith, Mrs. C. 
H. Cleaves, Mrs. L. D. Badger, Laura C. Fuller, Mrs. 
C. L. Lyons, Mrs. C. T. Baffum, A. W. Greenleaf, 
G. D. Kidder, Miss 8. Fleming, H. Brayton, E. H. 
Smith, Miss E. L. Nice, H. G. Lund, Miss J. Chase, 
Bessie Pedder, W. W. Taylor, Miss F. E. Mason, 
Mrs. E. D. Watkins, J. Bengler, Mrs. C. W. Emerson, 
8. E. Ward, D. Barnes, Miss L. Prentiss, Mrs. 8. In- 
man, Anna A. Gardner, Mrs. G. S. Wentworth, Miss 
Z. Monroe, Miss E. Tilghman, Miss E. E. Burge, 
Miss A. B. Stephens, Miss C. B. Morris, S. Allen, C. 
Dunn, Mrs. W.S. Thomas, F. Hall, H. F. McCoppin, 
Miss Alice Bancroft, Mrs. J. M. Batchelder, Mrs. 8S. 
J. Prouty, Mrs. J. M. Clark, Mrs. C. J. Sumner, E. H. 
Kelley, Harry Nutter, Miss Abbie Abercrombie, 
Miss H. E. Lillie, Mrs. J.C. Dore, Miss S. H. South- 
wick, Miss Mary Hyde, Dr. W. Wakefield, Miss S. E. 
Mitchell, Miss Etta Varney. 

All others in sums of less than fifty cents, $91.17. 

Total, $308.38. 

Publications sold, $145.62. 

Interest, $8.19. 

Total, $1334.25. 


Receipts by The American Humane Education 
Society for December. 


Mrs. A. G@. K. Champlin, $100; Arioch Wentworth, 
$25; Mrs. A. L. Lowry, $25; Miss S. K. N. Davidson, 
$25; Brockton Humane Society, $15.71; Mrs. O. B. 
Ireland, $9.60; Town of Bradford, $8.64; Cora Hal- 
| lenbeck, $6; Mrs. R. Harper, $5; Nebraska Humane 


Maertz, $1.25; Sampson’s Agency, $1.25; John Rob- | Society, $5; Grace M. Dutcher, $5; C. L. Doll, $5; 


Jonathan French, $5; Hudson Tuttle, $5; Mrs. Sarah 
B. Cone, $5; Sarah R. Bowman, $1.45; R. L. Pater- 
son, $1; Cash, $1. 

Small sales of publications, $78.28. 


THE JUDGE SHE WANTED. 

She walked into the office of the iudge of 
probate and inquired: ; 

‘* Are you the judge of reprobates?” 

‘*T am the judge of probate,” was the reply. 

‘* Well, that’s it, I expect,” quoth the lady. 
‘* You see my husband died detested and left 
me several little infidels, and I want to be 
appointed their executioner.’’— Boston Pilot. 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained at 
our Offices at the following cost prices, free of 
postage :— 

Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. T. 
Angell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; or 
cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents mailed. 

Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 

T. Angell .  . 2cents each, or $2.00 per 100 

Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell— 

Eight of either No. or Nos,, as wanted, 5 cents; 
twenty-four for 10 cents; one hundred, 25 cents. 

Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell : + $0.25 per 100 

Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
by Geo. T. Angell, at 2 cents for the 
whole twelve bound together, or ° 

Humane Horse Book, compiled by Geo. T. 
Angell, 5centseach,or . 

Humane Training and Treatment of the 
Horse, by H.C. Merwin, 1 cent each 1 

Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell 1 

Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 1 

Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 

The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell ° 

The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) . 

How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr. 
D. D. Slade 

Service of Mercy, selections from Scrip- 


Band of al Information, by Geo. T. 
Fifty two” Band ot Mercy Songs and 
Hymns, book form, two cents for 
Band ot Mercy Metal Badges, 8 and 5 cents each. 
Band of Mercy Ribbon Badges, 4 cents each, 
Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 
Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 


Condensed Epeotin, an eight-page pamphlet, by Geo. 
T. Angell, including all necessary for so Societies 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands of 
Mercy. This, as well as the address of Mr. Angell to the 
National Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temper- 
ance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to 
every one asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 


Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 
40 cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty 
and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred and 
more copies, as now, 25 cents each, in advance. Postage 
free to all parts of the United States, 

aa@ Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may be 
sent to the editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., corner 
Hawley, Boston. 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpvucaTIon Socigty. 


Active Life . . . $100 00} Associate Annual. . $5 00 
Associate Life . . 5000] Branch. ..... 100 
Active Annual. . 1000] Children’s. . . . . 100 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P. C, A. 


Active Life . . . $100 00| Associate Annual. . $5 00 
Associate Life . 5000] Branch. . .... 10 
Active Annual. . 1000] Children’s. . . .. 100 


All members of the American Humane Education Society 
and the Massachusetts Society P. C. A. receive OUR DUMB 
ANIMALS free, and all publications of the Society. 

OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 

GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 


Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 


7) 


